^ The Two Noble R Infmen, 

JUdceft natures ehildremfween- 
Ly fore Bride and Bridegroom** feet' 

Bleffing their fence. --- * 

Wjtan angle of theatre 
Bird melodious, or birdfatre y 
Is abfent hence. 

The Crow. the faundrous Matter 
The boding Raven, nor Clough he c 
NorcbattringPie, 

May on our Bridehonfefearch or (mg y 
Or with them any difeord bt ing 

Tut pom it fiy • 

Enter . . Sheenes in •Blacksmith vailesftahd,wjth mp e . 
riaRCro wnes.T he i.gueenefals down, at thtfootej 
ThefeusiThe z.fals downs at the foote of Hyphen, The 
9, before Emilia. . , 

1. gu. For pieties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpeff me. 

2 . gu. For your Mothers fake, . 

And as you with your womb may thrive with faire ones, 

Heareaodrefpe&me, , , ,, 

3 . gu. Now for the love of him whom love hath maiKo 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 
Ofdeere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, and'our diftrefles.- This good deede • k > ; 

Shall raze youout o’th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
All you are fet downc there. 

7 he feus. Sad Lady rife. , - 

\ Hyfol. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman 1 may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. ’ . 

Thef What’s your requeft? Deliver you for ad. 

I . Qu. We arc $ ,Queenee,whofe Sovcraignes fel bet® 
The wrath of cruell Creon ; who endured 
TheBeakcs of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, Afli 
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and pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their alhes.nor to take tb’ offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 
of holy Phabtu.bm infers the windes 
With flench ©four flame Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thou purser of the earth, dtaw thy feard Sword 
That does good turnes to’ch world jgive us the Bopes 
ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of chy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe, 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

The/. Pray you kneele not, , . _ 

I was tranfported with your Speecb,and fufter d 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the ortune; 
Ofyour dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for cm 

King C a P 4netu * was y° ur ^ ot< ^ C ^ C ■ 

That he fhould marry you, at fuch a fealoti. 

As now it is with nse,I met yout Groome, 

By 'jMarfis <iAltar ; you were thattime taite; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Ti efles. 

Nor in more bounty fpread her^Yout wheaten wteath* 

Was then not threafhd.noi blafted ; Fortune at ) o 
Dimpled he. Cbeeke vrieb fmtar : /W-tonr kmefina. 
(Then weaker than y©urei«)laide by 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan 1 ® 

And fwore his fiuews thaw d: O gteife,and time, 

Fearefull confumers.you will alldevoure, 

I, gu, OI hope fome God, 

Some G^d hath put his mercy m your manho 
Whereto heel infufe powte,and preffe you tort 
Our under taker. 

Thej. O no knces,none Widdow , 

Vnto the Hclcneted-Belona ufc them* 

And pray for me yoar Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. 

B * 


turnes away. 
2 . &*• 



